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serious and simple background was the best adapted for the Ger-
man mind.
The parts had been distributed before: Serlo undertook Polo-
nius; .Aurelia undertook Ophelia; Laertes was already designated
by his name; a young, thickset, jolly new-comer was to be Horatio:
the King and the Ghost alone occasioned some perplexity. For
both of these there was no one but Old Boisterous remaining. Serlo
proposed to make the Pedant King; but against this our Mend
protested in the strongest terms. They could resolve on nothing.
Wilhelm also had allowed both Rosencrantz and Guildenstera
to continue in his piece. " Why not compress them into one ?"
said Serlo. " This abbreviation will not cost you much."
"Heaven keep me from all such curtailments!" answered
Wilhelm, " they destroy at once the sense and the effect. What
these two persons are and do, it is impossible to represent by
one. In such small matters we discover Shakspeare's greatness.
These soft approaches, this smirking and bowing, this assenting,
wheedling, flattering, this whisking agility, this wagging of the
tail, this allness and emptiness, this legal knavery, this inepti-
tude and insipidity,—how can they be expressed by a single man?
There ought to be at least a dozen of these people, if they could
be had: for it is only in society that they are anything; they are
society itself; and 'Shakspeare showed no little wisdom and dis-
cernment in bringing in a pair of them. Besides, I need them
as a couple that may be contrasted with the single, noble, excel-
lent Horatio."
"I understand you," answered Serlo, "and we can arrange
it. One of them we shall hand over to Elmira, Old Boisterous's
eldest daughter: it will all be right, if they look well enough, and
I will deck and trim the puppets so that it shall be a pleasure to
behold them."
Philina was rejoicing not a little that she had to act the
Duchess in the small subordinate play. "I will show it so
natural," cried she, "how yon wed a second without loss of time,
when you have loved the first immensely. I hope to gain the
loudest plaudits," and every man shall wish he were the third."
Aurelia gave a frown; her spleen against Philina was increas-
ing every day.
" 'Tis a pity, I declare," said Serlo, "that we have no ballet;
else you should dance me a pas de deux with your first, and then
another with your second husband,—and the first might dance

